The Prologue. 


Some ſo ſbore liv'd, no ſooner ſbew'd then ſpent , 

But born to day, to morrow Buried, an 

( Thew;h taught to Speab,) neither to Go nor Stand, 
This | by what fate 1 Enow not, ſure, to merit 
That, (it diſclaimer) may,for the Age, Inherit, 
Writing *bove One and Twenty : but,ifl Nurft, 
Fer well recein/d, and well performs'd of 4 : 
GraCd, and frequented; and the Cradle age 
Did throng the Seates, the Boxes, and the Stage 
So much, Ss ſome by Stenography, drew 
The Plot : put it inprint,ſcarce one word true : 
And in that lamenefte it bath limps ſo long. 
The Author, now to vindicate that wrong, 
Hath took the paines, upright upon it's feet, 
To teach is walke : fd pleaſe you ſit and ſee't. 


P Layes have 8 Fate in their Conception lent, 
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If you know not mee, 


You know no body. 
OK, 
The troubles of ML Elizabeth. 


—_—_—_— __. 


AR. prim. Sc, prim. 
Enter Suſſex and Lord Chamberlaine. 


Suſ. Ood marrow my good Lord Chamberlaine. 
( Chamb. Many good merrows to my Lord 
of Suſſex. 
Suf. wy with the ,my Lord ? 
Cham, The Cardimall of inc befter, the of Tame, the 
engl de « and beſides, Lord Howard , Sir Henry - 
1d, and divers others. 
. A word my Lordia private. 


aha Emer T ame and wg ſe 
Touching the Queene, m awho now fits 
What thinkes the Realme of __ Emperours ſonne, Po 
© Gun. 


Tame, oi 


- 
If you Inow not me, 
Tame, Pray Heaven't prove well, 
Sufſ. Good morrow | 
Tame. Good mortiow to my Lord of Suſſex. 
Shand, I cry your Honours mercy. | 
Chamb. Good morrow to rhe Lords of Tame and Shandoyſe. 
Tame, The hketo you my Lords.{ As you were ipeaking. 


Enter Lord Howard, and Sir Hemry Bentmy frets, 

Ben, Concerning Wiarand the Kentiſh rebels, © — 
Their overthrow is paſt : The rebell Dukes rhat ſought 
By all meanes to proclaime Queen /ane chiefly Northumberland, 
For Gilfords fake he forc'd his brother Duke unto rhat warre, 
Bur each on* had his mere. 
The Law proceadl aguindt ther greu offence 

Law inſt their great © , 

And'tis a wvkdacetuyhgce (uffered . 
That we ſhould raiſe their ſcandall being dead, 
* Tis impious, not from true judgment bred. 

Suf. Good morrow my Lord. Good morrow good Sir Henry. 
Ben, Pardon my Lord, I aw you notcill now. UN 
Chamb. Good motrow good Lord Howard. 

Howard. Your Honors, The like to you my Lords. 
Tame, With all my heart Lord Howard. 
Chamb., Forward I pray. ; 
Suſſ. The Suffolke mentmy Lord, was to the Queene, 
The very ſtaiersby which ſhe clim'd ber throne. 
She's greatly bound umcothem for ther loves. 


Emter Cardinall of Winchſter. | 
Wn. Good merrow Lords,artend che Queen mtothe preſence, 


S»ſſ. Your duties Lords. E xexnt omne:, 


Emer Tame beariug the purſe : mn Mace, Howard the 
e 


Scopter, Sufſex the Crowne : then t neene< after her 
the Cardinal, Semt low, Gage,and attendants,” © 


Oneen, By Gods agiltauce and the powerof Heaven, 


Tou Fnow no bidy. 


payer yur war pr ITS 

| war” our , 

By be rene Ghaty aid V 
and fled, here may we fit ſecure, 

Our heart is joyfull Lords, our peacels pure. 


” Emer Dodds, 

Dodds, 1 doe beſcech your djaſty this poore petition. 

2 nucen,O Maſter Dodds,weare indebted to you for your love, 
You ſtood us in great fiead even in our ebbe 
Of forrnane, when our hoy es were neere declin'd, 
And when our fate did beare the lowelt faile» 
Which we have reaſon to requite we knovy : 
Reade his Petition my good Cardinal), 
Ded. Oh gracious Soveraigne let my Lord the Duke have the- 
ruſing of t, or any other that is neare your grace, 
He will be to our {wit an oppolite. 
Meek. qo reaſon fellow. ad phraitoge? 
Madam, hereis a large recitall and upvraidi your Hi 
neſle ys che Saffolke menthar lifred 4 rothe Hef 
_ here pofleſt you , claime Four promile made co them about 
Religion. | 
Dodds, True gracious Soveraigne ; 
But that we doe upbraid your. Majefty, 
Or makerecirall of our deeds forepalt, 
Other then conſcience; honeſt zealey 
By love. by faith,and by our dugy bound 
Toyou the next and true ſuceefsive Heire, 
If you contrary this,] needs mult ſay, 
Your skilleſſe crongue doth make our well tun'd words 
are inthe Princefſe eares and of our Text 

ou make a wrong conltryuQtion. Gracious Queen, 
Your humble ſubjects proſtrate in my month, 
A generall ſuit.- When we firſt flockt ro you, 
And made firſt head with yen at Frominghary, 
'Twasthns concluded,that we your liegemen 
Should Rill enjoy our conſiences,and uk thar faich, 


, 


- - 
"— 


If you know not mee 
Which in King Edward: dayes was held Canonicall. 

Win. MayColere ar ehene antethe Commons inſolence. 
They tye you to ions, and ſet limirsto yourauthonry 
Sign'd you from above. 


han. ſhall know, 

To whom their faithfull duties they doe owe : 4 
Since they the limbes, the head would ſeek e to ſway, 

Before they governe, they ſhall learne t obey. 


See it ſeverely ordred Wincheſter. | 
Winch, Away with him, it ſhall be throughly and, 
And you uponthe pillory, three dayes to ftand. Exit Dodds: 


Ben. Has not your ſifter (gracious Bucene) ahand 
Inthee petitions ? Well mo liohneſe knowes, 
She 15a favourite of thee hereriques, 
Winch, And well remembred 1s'c not probable, 


That ſhe in #5ats expedition, 

And other infurreions lately queld, 

Was acoufederate : if your hi will your owne fate pre- 
You danger muſt prevent, and cut off ſuch (krve 
Ascould your ſafety prejudice. | 


Ben, $1ch is your ſifter, 
A meere oppoſite to us inour opinion ; and beſides, 
Shee's next ſucceſſive, parame ow Majeſty 
Dye Huicſle, which heaven - 
omnes, Which heaven forbid. 
Bening, The tate of our Religion wonld decline, 
Dueenr. My Lord of Tame and Shandoyſe, 
You two ſhall have a trit commiſsion (eal'd, 
To ferch our (iter young, Elizabeth, 
From Aforidge where ſhe lies, and with a band 
Ofarmed Souldiers to condudt her up ts Londoy, 
Where we will heare her. (face, 
Stemtl. Gracious 2ueen,ſhe only craves but to behold your - 
That ſhe might cleare her ſelfe ofall ſuppoſed rreaſons, 
Still proteſting, ſhe is as true a ſubje& ro your Grace, 
As lives this day. : 
#/m, Do not you heace, with what ſancy impudence 


C 


WEIKk6 


Tow know no body... 
This Sentlow here preſumes. 
Queen, Away with him, Ie teach him to know his place, 
To frowne when we frowne,ſmile en whom we grace. 
winch, Twill be a meanes to keepe the reſt in awe, 
Making their m/e brow, to them 2 law. 


. All tho that ſeek our ſiſters cane to favonr, 

Ler chem be lodged. 

Winch. Young Conrtney Earle of Devonſhire, 
Seemes chiefly re affe her faQtion. 

Que, Commit = cothe Tower, x 
Till rime affords us and our Conneell breaching 
To meditate on theſe affaires of tate. you 
Whence is that Poſte ? A borne within, 


Conſt, My Soveraigne, it is from Sourhampron. 
Meer Our Hm cnttele them and returne 


Vs preſent anſwer ofthe contents, She ſpeaker tothe 

What's the maine bukneſle. Lord Conſtable. 
Conſt. That Philip Prince of Spaing, 

Sonne to the Emperour, is ſafely arriv'd, 

And landed at Southampton. 


weew, Prepareto meet him Lords, with all Rate poſcible, 
oward, Prepare you Locds with our faire Queen to rides 


And his lgeeincaly ſtate let no man hide, 
«een, Ser forward Lords, this ſudden newes is ſweer, 
Two royall Lovers on the mid way meer. Exeunt 0mness 


Enter Maſter Gage, and a Gentlewoman, 
Gage. Good marrow Mittreſſe, came you from the Princefſe? 
Wom, Maſter Gage, I did. 
Gage, How fares her Grace ? 
Wom, © ang rarer hd wr Maſter Gage, 
Her ſleepes are all unquiet and herhead 
Beats and growes giddy with continuall griefe. 
Gage. Heaven gran her comfort, and releaſe her paine, 
Scarce ſack a Lady doth on earth remaine, 


B Enter 


%. 


If you kuow not me 


Enter the Clone. 
Clow. O arme, arme, arme, 
Gage, How now, what's the matter ! ; 
Clow. The houſe is beſet, Souldiers a8 hot 28 fire inthe oven 
Are ready roenter evgry hole about che houſe; | | 
For as | wasa'th top the wood-(acke, theſound of the Drum 
Hit me ſuch a box a'th care, that I came tumbling downe 
The Racke with a thouſand billets a'th top on mc: looke about, 
And helpe for heavens ſake. 
Gage, Heaven guard the Princeſſe, grant that all be well. 
This Drum, I feate, will prove her paſs1ng bell. 
Emer [ ame and Shandoyſe with Souldrers, Drum, Ge, 
T ame, Whece's the Princeſle ? 
Gage O my honour'd Lords, 
(May ! with reverence preſume to aske) 
What meancs theſe armes, why doe you thus begire 
A poore weake Lady , neere at point of death ? 
Shaxd. Reſolve the Princefle we muſt fpeake with her. 
Wom. My Lords,know there is no admittance to her preſence, 
\ Withour a leave firſt granted from her.ſelfe. X 
Tame. Go tell her we muſt and will, | 
Wom. Ile certifie ſo much, Exit Woman, 
Gage. My Lords, as you are honourably borne, 
As you did love her, Father or her Brother, 
As you doe owe alleageance ro the 2ucene. 
In pitty ofher weakneſſe and low fate, 
With beſt of favour, her comnuterate, 


, Enter Woman. 
Woman, Her Grace intreats you but to ſtay till more, 
And hen your Mcflage ſhall be keard ar full. 
Shaxd. *Tis from the 2uecne, and we will fpeake with her. 
Wom, Ile certifie ſo much. 
T ame, It ſhall not need: prefle after my Lord. 


Emer Elizabeth ir her bed, Dolter Owine, 
and D:itter Wendith, 
Eliza We are not pleas'd with your intrufons lords, 
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rou know no body. 


Is yonr haſte fach, or your affaires ſo urgenc, 

That ſadden|y,and at this time of night, 

You prefle on me,and will noc ſtay till morne? 
Tam. Sorry weare,fweer lady;to behold you in this fad plight. 
Eliz, And I my lords not glad to fee you at this time. 


' My heart, oh how it bears. 


S/.and. Madam, our Meſſage and our duty from the Laeene, 
We come to tender to you : It is her pleature, 
That you the 7 day of this monerh appears at Weſtminſter. 
Eliz., At Weſtminſter ? my lords, no ſoule more glad then I, 
To doe my duty to her Majeſty, 
Bur I am ſorry at the heart, My heart ! Oh good DoRtr raiſe me 
Alictle higher in my bed. Oh my heart ! I hope my lords, confi- 
dering my extremity and weaknes, you will difpencea little with 
Your halte, 
T ane. Dofter Owin and DoRter Wendith, 
You fre the Zuecenes Phyſinians trnly worne., 
On your allegeance; as before her Highnefle you will anſwer it, 
Speake, may the Princefſe be remov'd with lite. 
D, Owin. Not without danger lords, yer without death, 
Her Feaver is not mertall ; yer you (ce 
Into what danger it hath brotght the Princefſle, 
Shand. Is your opinion fo ? 
D. Wend. My judgment is, it is not deadly,bn yer dangerous, 
No ſooner ſhall ſhe come totake the aire, 
Bur ſhe will fainc, and ifnox well prepar'd and attended, 
Her life is in much danger. | 
Tame, Madam, we take no pleaſure to deliver 
Se ſn a Meſlage, 
Eliz., Nor I my lords, to heare a Meflage delivered 
With ſuch GgiQneſſe ; well, malt I go? 
Shand. So layes the Queene. 
Eliz,, Why then it maſtbe ©. 
Tame. Tomorrow early then you muſt prepare. 
Eliz. Tis many a morrow fince my feeble legs, 
Felt this my bodies weight : O I ſhallfainr, 
And ifI tafte the rawneſle ofthe Ayre, 
B 2 I 


If you know not me 


T am but dead, indeed I imbur dead. 
Tis late, condu& theſe lords unto their Chambers, 
And cheere them well, for they have journey 'd hard, 
Whilt we e us for our morrowes journey- 
Shand. Madam, the Qneene hath ſent her litter for yon, 
Eliz. The Queeue is kind, and we will Rrive with death 
To tender her our life. 
Weare her ſubjeA, and obey her heſt. 
Good night ; we wiſh you what we want, 


Good reſt» 


Emer 2 weene Mary, Philip, and all the Nobles but 
Tame and >bandeoyſe, 

2s. Thus in the face ofheauen, and the broad eye ofall the 
Mulritude. we give a welcome to the Spaniſh Prince, 
Thoſe plaufive ſhowrs which give you entertaine 
Eecho as loud in the Almighnies cars, 
As here they ſound with pleature that excels, 
Theclamorous trumpets, and loud ringing Bels. 

Phil. Thrice excellent and ever | — Princeſle, 
Doubly famous, for vertue and for beauty, 
We embrace your large ftretcht honours in the armes of love, 
Ourroyall marriage, treated firſt in Heaven, 
Tobe folemniz'd here, both by Heavens yoyce, 
_ by our love —_— we thus confirme. 

ow Spaine and England, two populous Kingdomes, 
That _ lo tins beene re, 
In wp 1a ar 7 97pm : o 
This ſhall be Spani/b-Englond, ours Engliſh-Spaine. 

#, Hark Cnteabling Eechoes of. the 5 (Fleriſh, 

How it proclaimes ther loves, to this bleſt Vnion. 

Phil, Then here before the PHlars of the land, 
We doe embrace, and make a publike contraR. 
Our ſoules are joytull, bright s fairely ſmile, 
Whilſt we proclaims our new united file, 

Queen. Reade Swſex 


Exennt ommes, 


YI*W 


Tou know no body. 


Suſſex reades. 


Philip and Mary, by the grace of God, King and Queene 
of England Spaine, France and Ireland ; King 
and 9 ueene of Naples, Cicilia, Leon, and Ara- 
gon : Archduke and Dutcheſre of Auſtria,Burgon- 
dic,of Brabant, Zealand,and Holland; Prince and 
Princeſſe of Sweave : Count and Counteſſe of Haſ- 
burgh, Majorca, Sardinia, of the firme Land, and 
maine Ocean Sea 7 Palatines of Hieruſalem and of 
Henolt : Lord 4nd Lady of Friefland, and of the 
Ifles : And Governour and Governeſſe of all Atrica, 
and Alia. 


Omnes, live the King and Lucene, (Floriſh 
Kingand 2 ucen, We thanke you all. 
Conſt. When may it pea your Highneſle to folemnize your 
Sacred Nuprials ? 
Queen, The twenty fifth day of this Moneth Tuly, 
Phil. It likes us well. But royall Queene we want 
One Lady at this high ſolemnity : 
We have a fiſtea call'd E/rzabeth : 
Whoſe vertues and endowments ofthe minde , 
Hath fill'd the eares of Spine. 
Winch, Great are the cauſes, now too long to ay, 
Why ſhe ( My ___ (hould be kept away- 
Conſt, The Lordof Tame and Shandoyſe are retum'd; 


Enter Tame, and Shandoyſe, and Gage. 


2 nueen. How fares our fiſter, is ſhe come along ? 

Tame, Wetfound the Princeſle ficke andin great danger ; 
Yerdid we urge our ftrit Commiſsion : 
She much intreared that ſhe might be ſpar'd 
Vuull her healch and ſtrength might be reſtor'd. 


Shand. 


If you know not me, 


Shard. Two of your Highneſſe DoRers we then call'd, 
And charged them as they wou'd anſwer it, 
To tell the truth, if that our journeyes toyle, 
Might be no prejudice unto her life ; 
Orif we might with fafery bring her thence. 
They anſwered that we might, We did fo, and 
Here ſhe is to doe her duty to your Majeſty. 
©s. Let her attend, we will finde time to heare her. 
Phil. But royall Queene, for her knowne vertues lakes 
Deeme her offences, it ſhe have offended, 
With all the lemre a ſiſter can. 
. O», My Lordof Winchefter, my lord of Suſſex, 
Lord Howard, Tame, and Shandeyſe, 
Take yon Commilſsion to examine her 
Ofall ſappoſed crimes. So toour Nuptaals, 
What Feſtivall more royall hath beene ſcene, 
Than'twixt Spaines Prince, and England: royall Queene. p 
xeunt, 


Aus Secun, Scxna prim. 


Enter Elizabeth, her Gentleman and thres honſheld 


ſervants, 


Eliz.. Is my Gentleman-V ſher yet rerurn'd ? 

Wow, Madam, not yet. 

Eliz., O heaven, my feare hathbeene good Phyficke, to me. 
But the Queenes diſpleaſure, that hath curd my bodies imperfe- 
ion, hath made me heart-ficke, braine-ſicke, and ficke eyen to 
Death, what ate you ? 

1 Ser, Your houſhold officers and humble Servants, 

Who, now your houſe (fiire Princeſle) is difſolv'd 
And quite broke up, come to attend your Grace. 

Eliz., We hanks you, and are more indebted for your loves 

Than we have power, or meanes now to requite. 

Alas, Iamall the {. ucenes, yet nothing of my lelfe, 

But God and innocence,be you my patronsanddefend my _ 
Why 


X11M 


row bnow no bid), 


Why weepe you Gentlemen ? 
Cooke, Nox for our ſelves, Men are not made tow 
At their owne Fortunes. Our eyes are made of fire, 
And toextraRt water from fire is hard : 
Nothing bur ſuch a Princeſſe gnefe as yours, 
So a lady, and fo beautitull, ſo ablolutea Miftreſle, 
And perfe&; as you ever have beene to us 
Hayepowes to doe't : your ſorrow makes us fad, 
Eliz.. My innecence yet makes my heart as hight, 
As my front's heavy. All that heaven ſends is welcome, 
Gent dividetheſe few Crownes among you. 
I am now a priſoner, and (hall wane nothing : 
T have ſome friends about her Majelty, 
That are providing for me all things, all things ; 
I ,even my Grave ;and being poſleſt ofthar 
I ſhall need nothing. Weepe nor I pray, 
IfT we? os in this enterprile, and you aske why 
A Virginand a Martyr both I dye. 
Emer Gage. 
Gage, He that firſt gave you life, prote rhat life 
From thoſe that wiſh your death. 
Eliz,, What's my offence ? Or who be my accufers? 
Gage, Madam, that the 2yeene and Wincheſter beſt know. 
Eliz. What ſaith the Zueene unto my late petition? 
Gage. You aredeny'd thar grace: 
Her Majeſty will not admit your conference. 
Sir Witham Sentlo urging that motion, 
Was firſt commirred, fince {ent ro the Tower, 
Madam, in briefe, your foes are the 2ucenes friends, 
Yourfriends ket foes. 
Sixe of the Councell are this day oppeinted 
Toexamine you of certaine Articles : 
Eliz. They ſhall be welcome ? my Ged in whom I truſts 
Will helpe, deliver, ſave, defend the juſt, 


Entey 


p77 you know not mee. 


Enter Wincheſter, Suſſex, Howard, Tame, 
| Shando)ſe, and Conſtable 
S»ſſ. All forbeare the place unleſſethe Princeſſe. 
"Wm. Madam, we from the @necne are joyn'd 
In full Commuſyon. ( T hey ſit, ſbe bneeles, 
Suſſ. By your favour good my lord-ere you proceed. 
Madarn, al this place doth tie you to this reverence, 
It becomes you being a Princeſle to deze your Knee. 
A Chare there, 
Eliz.. My duty with my fortunes doe agree, 
And to the 2neen,in you, I bend my knee. 
S»ſ. You ſhall not kneele where Suſſex fits in place» 
The Chamber-keeper,a Chairethere for her Grace. 
Wineb. Madam, perhaps of me you cenſure hardly, 
That was enforc'd in Commiſion. : 
Elz.. Know you your owne guilt, my good lord Chancellor, 
Thar you accuſe your ſele. I thinke not (o, 
I am of this minde, po man is my foe. 
Wit. Madam, I would you would ſubmit your ſelfe nnto her 
Highneſle. 
That none bur baſe offenders ſhould ſubnur. 
Nono my lord, I eafily þy your drift, 
Having nothing whereon you can accuſe me, 
You ſeeke to have my ſelfe my ielte betray, 
So by my (elfe mine ewne blond ſhould befpile, 
Confeſle ſubmiſgion, I confſeſle a gui!r. 
Tame, What anſwer you to #475 late Rebellion, 
Madam 'tis thonght that you did fer them on. 
Eliz, Who is't will ay ſo,men may much ſuſpeRt, 
But yer my Lord none can my lite detect, 
I a confederate with thoſe Kenteſh rebels ? 
' If T aw orſent to them ler the Queene take my head. 
Hath nor proud Ft ſuffered for his offence, 
And inthe purging both offoule and body for Heaven, 
- Did #54: then accuſe Elizabeth, = 


\ 


Tow Bnow fo body. * 

Su: Madam he did not. 

Eliz,, My reverend Lord I know ir.? 

Howard, Madam he would nec. 

Eliz,, O my good Lerd be could noe. - 

Sufſ. The ſame day Thro was aaign'd at Guild hal) 
Te was impes'd on him; this Princeſſe bad a hand 
With him or no : hedid deny it. 

Cleard her fore his death, yet accus'd others. 

Eliz.. My God beprais'd, this is newes but for a minute old. 

Shasd. What anferer youto fir Prey Carewin the Weſt, 
The Welterne Rebels. 

Eliz., Aske the nnborne infant and te what char will anſwer, 
For that and 1 are both alike in guilr, 

Let not by rigor innocent bloud be ſpilr. 

Winch. Come Madam, anſwer briefly re theſe treaſons, 

Eliz. Treaſon Lords ! if it becrcafon to be che Davghrer 
Toth'cight Henry, fiſter to Edward, and the next of bloud unto 
My gracious Soveraigne the now Queen, I am acrayror : if not, I 
Spic ac treaſon. In Heme war 5 TIRES 
- net hea ufter for our bloud. 

Conft, Madam: the Queenemult heare youfing another ſong 
Before you plrt with ns. 

Eliz, My God doth know, I can no note bateruth, 
CHO Heavens Ki _ + RS 
One day mongſt quires « I . 

Winch. Then ee Flirerthans 

Ekz,, My life 4 will, but nor as gailty, 

My Lords let pale offenders pardoncrave, 
If we offend, lawes rigor ler us have. 

Winch, You we cne, come ler's certifie the Hneene. 

Tame, Roometor the Lordsrhere. ' (Exemnt Conncel. 

Eliz.. Thou power eternall, Innocents juſt guide, 

That ſway'ſt the Scepter of all Monarchies, | 

Proce& the guilrleſle from theſe ravening jawes, 

Thar hideous death, preſent by lawes, 

And as my heart is knowne to thee moſt pure, 

RSEIIING cr gr pole WESEI 


if you buow tus the 


Enter Gage, and ſervants, 
Gage, Madam, we your poere bumbleſervancs 


Eliz. Well, Yell, I charkee my God well, 
How can a cauſe goe ill with innocents? 
For they to whom wrong in this world are done, 
Shall be rewarded in the world to come. 


Enter the fix Comncellors. 


Winch, Te is the pleafure of her Majeſty, - = | 
That you be ſtraight committedtothe Tower. 
Eliz, The Tower! For what ? | 
#in, Moreoverall your houſhold ſervants we have diſcharg'd, 
Except this Gentleman your Vſherz and this Gentlewoman, - 
Thus did the 2ucene command. 
And for your Guard, an hundred Nertherne white-coats 
Are appointed trocondu& you rhither. - 
To nighe unto 
You tor the Tower, your 
Tocondu& you thither. 
LL Eg rs ne 
S co » Mm $, P 
Maſſer er ltr thts os vleookuſe ; 
a m $, ler's all joyne 1n one petition. 
Tothe Hemcen. char ſhe may nor be lodg'd win the Tower. 
Wixch. My Lord, you know it is vaine, 
Fos the ©ugenes ſentence is definitive, 
And we muſt ſce't perform'd. 
. "Eliz,, Then to eur chamber comfortleſle and fad, 
To morrow tothe Tower that fatall place, 
Where [ ſhall never behold the Sunnes bright face. 
Sufſ. Now heaven forbid,a better hap heaven end, 
Thus men may mowae for what they cannot mend. 
| | | Excennt ommes, 


- Emer 


Tow bnow ns body. 


Enter three white-cote Souldier: with a Tacks 
of Beere. 
I, Come my maſters, you know your charge, 'tis now abouc 
A leven, bere we muſt watch cill 
And then carry the Princeſle to the Tower. 
. eo 
3. Maſe wee'll dnnke and talke ofour fri 
2, I but my friend, doe nor ralke of State matrers. 
1+ Not I, He not meddle with the State, 
Ln ws» 50 9s Le aw offcace, 
P drinke to me. 
3 ware wap re eyes ae 
Lawfully ſpeake , bue now, fairh what waſt thou about to fay ? 
1. Maſle I fay this; That the Lad mary mono A 
And Elizabeth, and if I ſhould (ay (he were a vertnons Pri 
Were there any harme in that ? 
2. Noby my troth there'sno harme in that, 
Buc beware of talking of the Princeſle, 
Let's meddle with our kindred, there we may be bold.. 
1+ Well firs, I have two fiſfers, and the one loves the ocher, 
And would not ſend her te priſon for a millios is there any harm 
hes HO ielfe within fe I warrant you. 
For I doe not the Queene, / of my ſiſters. 
lle me ſelte within my compaſle I warrant you. | 
3- I bur fir, that word arty prreeR 
1- Why fir, I bope a man.may be bold with his owne ſiſter, 
LRIREY N 
Ile m within compaſſe I warranc 
2. but Gr, why iche Prizcelle commined? 
I, ar iy cy woot ner 
It-may be the Queene knowes not the cauſe, ' 
It may be my Lord of Wincheſter doth not know, 
It may be ſo, nothing is impoſlible. 
It may be there's knavery in Monkery, 
There's nothing un oh, 1b Gan eng ROY 
2 


2. 


- 


If you now not mee 
2+ Shoomaker a little beyond yourlaſt. 
1- Why,in Gying: Sking'onapoliible ? . 
-wr ery den 1 acrmh'sarcuth, ile - - 
Far | in Monkery, n it, 
I doomor ſoy, there is ;batgrnny be, © kaverwher I know, 
You know what you know, he knowes what he knowes 
Marry we know not what every man knowes. 
3- My mafters, we have talkr {© leng that I thinke tis day, 
1+ Ithinke fo toe. Is there any inharm all this ? | 
2. Noneith world. 
3. And I thinke bychis time the Princeſle isready to 
take ber Barge. 
1- Come then, let's go : would all were well. 
Is there any harme inall this ? Bur alas, 
Wiſhes and teares have both one property, 
They ſhew their love that want their remedy, Exennr emnes, 


Enter Winchefter and Beninfield. 
Winch. Did you marke what a piteeuseye ſhe caſt 


To the Queenes window as ns gras. 
Faine ſhe would have taid, but that I caus'd 
TheBarge-yies to make hafte and row away. 


Bring. The Barge-men were too deſperate my Lord, 
| bn Haying till che eacer eas oloww. d 
For then you know being underneath the Bridge, 
The Barye fterne did ſtrike vpon the ground, 
And was in danger to have droun'd us all. 
Finch. Well, ſhe hath (cap'd that danger, 
Would ſhe bur conformetierelfe in her opinion, 
She onely might rely upon my love 
To win her to the favour ofthe Znecene, 


I hinke ic bercer ſhe were dead chen living. 


XUM 


Emer Suſſex, gs, Heward,; Shandoyſo; 


S»f. Why doth the Princefſe keepe het Barge 6! 
Wikad noe ? ſomeone goe and Go the nals, of 

Gage. Thar ſhallbe my charge my Lord. Exit Gage. 

ky Fa Ol-my Lords her ſtate 1s wondrous hard. 
T have ſeene theday my hand ide not havelent, 
Tobring my Soveraignes fiſter to the Tower, 
Good my Lords ſtretch your Commiſgion, 

To doe this Princeſle but ſome little favour, 

Shand, My Lord, my Lord, ler not the love webeare the Prin- 
ceſſe incurrethe Lycenesdiſpleafure, Tis nodallying with mat- 
rers of ſtate : who gain-ſay the Saeene, 

Suf. Mairy a god nor [,no,no,notT: _ 

Yer who ſha!l hinder theſe mineeyes to ſorrow, 
dy nc aorngehs Nangrtanry deare 
My Lane. pes on _ treaſon 
To grieve for , by my li | 
Mine eyes would hardly eh. 
But 'ris che . 
Yer I ſhall mourne ſhould King and Nuecene fay nay. 
Emer Gage, Of! 

Gage. My grieved Miftreſſe h thus increats *7 
For to remove backe tothe common , | 
And not to and where Traytors put te / Fn 


Some difference ſhe intreats your Honors make | 
Twixt Chryſtall Founzaines and fonle muddy Springs, '* 
'Twixt thoſe that are condemned by the lav, 101 
And thee whom T reaſons Raine did never blemiſh : 
Thus ſhe attends your anſwer and firs till, 0 
Whilſt her wet eye full —————_———_ 

S»ſſ. Marry a god 'cis true,and tisno reafor. Lanch Bargeman. 
Good lady land where traytorsule toland, "©! | © / 
Betoxe her gui be OO 3 marry 00, *© . 

h 3 et 


If you -hnow not me, - 
Yet the Queenewils ic, that it ſhould be ſo. _ 
Shand. My Lord you maſtlooke inco our Commilion, 
Neo favour 's granted he offorce matt land, 
'Tis a Decree which on cannot withſtand. 
So tell her Maſter Gage. Exit Gage, 
Swfſ. As good a Ladyasere England bred, 
Wonld he that caus'd this woe had loſt his head. 


Emer Gage, Elizabeth, and Clarentia bor 
Gentlewoman. 


Gage, Madam, you have ftept too ſhort into the water. 
Eliz, No matter where I tread, 

Would where I ſer my foot there lay my head. 

Land Traytor-like ! hs foor's wetin the floud, 

So ſhall-my heart ere long be drencht in bloud. 


7 


Enter C onſtable. 


Winch, Here comes the Conſtable of the Tower. 
ow whoſe charge we now commit you Madam. 
Conſt. And I receive my priſoner : come will you goe ? 
Elz,, Whither my Lord, untoa Grate of iron, 
Where griefe and care my poore heart ſhall environ. 
I am not well. 
Coo. Herd enochayre for pil 
oft, Here's no chayre 
Come will _ 4 owlrorag 
Eliz., is None, thiscold ſtone, T will fir 
I needsmaſi iy? yyoukerdly me intreat, 
When fra chayr prenehpdrediony _ 
Lord tooeruelly with che Princeſle, 
uy oy en 
hn Madam, itraines. 
Suſſ. Good take my cleake, 
Elz., Noletir ons Ger Cerrina, 
The pircous Heayens weepe teares into my boſome, 


row bnow wo bedy, 


On this cold tone I bt; raine in my face, TY fo 

But better here than in a worſer place : 

Where this bad man will leade me. s 

Clarentia, reach my Booke. Now leade me where you pleaſe 

From fight efday,beetinad I ſhall ceto pray. Ex Eliz. 
Suf. Nay, nay,yon need not bolt and lock fo faſt, Gage,Clar. 

She is no ſtarter. Honourable Lords, & Conflable. 

Speake tothe Queene ſhe may have ſome releaſt. 


Emer Conſtable. 


Conft.. So, ſqylet me alone, let me alone to coop her, 

He uſe ber ſo, the. Queen ſhall much commend. 
My diligent care. 

' Howard, Where have you leftthe Princeſſe ? 

Conſt. Where ſhe is (afe'enough I warrant you, 
I have not granted herthe priviledge 
Ofany walkein Garden, or to ope 
Her windowes Caſements to receive the ayre. 


And worſe then your iſmon can maintaine. 
Conſt, My L Wy my Office well, 
And "Bs our ſelfe wirhin this place, 


Then reach not me wy duty: ſhe ſhall be us'd fo ſtill, 
The Oneene commands, andile obey her will. 

Sufſ. Bur ifthis time ſhould alter, marke me well, 
Cou'd this be anſwer'd:? Conld it fellow Peeres ? 
] chinke notfo. ' 

Conff, Tuſh, ruſh, the Quaene is young, likely to beare 
Ofher owne body, a more royall heyre. 


Enter Gage. 


Gage, My lords, the Princeſle humbly intreats, 
That her owne Servants may beare up her dyer, 
A company ofbaſe untutor'd ſlaves, 
Whoſe hands did never ſerve a Princeſſe boord, 
Doe takethaat priviledge. 


Conft, 


| If you know not me 
Conft. "Twas my appoinunent, and it ſhall be 6. 
Suſſ: Gods marry deare, ſoluffred ir ſhall nor be. 
Lord Howard) Joyne with me, wee'll to the King+ 


Enter Souldiers with diſhes. 


my Lords, for inſtance, ſee they come, 

we thiche jb ys let rar — 

Suſſ,* Come, tomermy ay you -_ ſo long ? 
The Pucenes high Ge on this wro! 

Exennt omnes, preter I Fon, and C _ 

Conft, Now fir what have you by your 
common find- fault, whar is Len Romicke (o wow age Be ? 
Ourhenelt Souldiers muſt nor touch her # hom ter her faſt ; 
I know her ſtomacke will come downeat laft, 


Enter Souldier rwith more difhes, Oage takge 
one fam them. oF. 


Gage, Vneutor'd ſlave, ile caſe thee of thisburthen, 
Her ighnefſe ſcornesto touch the diſh, 
Her ſervants bring not up. 
Conft, Prefame to touch 2 diſh ile lodge thee there, 
Where chou ſhalt ſeeno Suniiewn jars, ef yeate, (Ex,Conft. 
Gage. L wonld to heaven you wou'd in any place, (& ſovld. 
Where I might livefrom thovghr ofher diſgrace. 
O thou all-ſceing Heavens, with pireous eye, 
Looke on th'6ppreſsions of their cruelty ! 
Ler nor thy truth by falſhood be 
Bar let her vertves ſhine and give her reſt, 
Confound the {leights and PraQtife ot thoſe men, 
Whole pride doe kicke again(t nee heaven. 
Oh draw the curraines from their filthy finne. 
And makethem {oath the hell which ol 
Proſper the Princeſis, and her life 
A glorious comfort to her troubles ſend, 
Ifeverthouhadſt pity heare my prayer, 
And give releaſemenc to a Princeſle care. Exit gage. 


YIIM 


rou know no body, 


AR. Ter. Scz. prim. 
A dwnbe Show, 
Enter fix with Torches, 
Tame 4nd Shandoyſ bare-beaded, Phili 


and ter them, 
then Wincheſter, Beni z and cm mag? 1» ® other 


door Sufſex and Howard.Sufſex delrvers « Petition to the King, 
the King receiver it, ſbewes it tothe Queen, ſhe fhew: it ro Wins 
cheſter, an4 to Beningfield, they for me : the King whiſpers to 
Suſſex, «nd raiſes by and Howard, giver thens the Petition, 
they take their leaves and depart, the King whiſpers 4 little to 
the Quceenc 


Enter Conſt able and Gage. 
Gage. The Princeſſe thus intreats you honoured Lord, 
Garden, 


Or ele repals her £6 inthe Queens 

Orelſere in the Queenes Lodgings 3 
My honour d Lord, grant this as ed les 
The famous Henry her deceaſed 


Conſt, Come talke noc to me; for I am refolv'd, 


Nor Lodging, Garden, nor Liemtenams walkes 
Shall here be granced, ſhe's a Priſoner, 


Gage, My Lord, they ſhall. 
Conff, How, ſhall , Knave ? 


Gage. If the Queene ,they ſhall. 
A a . 


le and right reverend Conrcellor, 


Proms d to beg it ofher Majefty. 
And if ſh-ſay the word, my Lord, ſhe ſhall. 


Conſt. 1,it (he ſay the word it ſhall be o, 


My Lord of FWmnchefter (peakes the contrary, 
$o doe the Clergy, on honeſt nien. 


Gage, My honour'd —amas * ſhould you take delight 7 
ay (#] 


If you know not me 


To torture a poore Lady innocent ? : 

The Queene [ know, when ſhe ſhall heare of this 

Will greatly diffommend your cruelty. 

You fry her Father, and he lov'd you well, 

Yeu ſerv'd her Brother, and be held you deare : 

And can you hatethe Gfter he beſt lov'd ? 

You ſerve ber ſiſter, ſhe eſteemes you hye, 

And you may live to ſerve her cre you die : 

And therefore good my Lord let this prevaile, 

Only the Caſemears of her windows ope, 

Whereby ſhe may receive freſh gladſome ayre. 
Conſt. O you preach well to men,no not I; 

So letters may fly in, ile none of that, 

She is my r, and if Iſo durſt, 

. But that my warranrt is not yet ſo fri, 

Idelay herinad where her eyes, 

Should not have light to reade her Engliſh prayers, 

So would I danger both her foule and body, 

Cauſe ſhe's an cons Catholikes. 

Her bed ſhould be all Snakes, her reſt diſpaire, 

Tortures ſhould make her curſe her fairhlefſe Prayer. 


Enter Suſſex, Howard and Servants. 
Saf. My Lodit is the ofthe Queene 
The Priſoner Princfle ſhonkl hav all he uſ ; 
eutenants Garden, i Sz 
And all the liberty this — cas 
Conft. What meanes her Grace by that ? 
Suf. Yon may go aske her and you will my lord, 
Moreover, 'tis her 1 further ” 
onher, - 


Yow knew no body. 


4 This way my Lord- 
ow. This wil he ghd eycings : :come let's rell her Grace, 
4 Exennt omnes1,prater Conſtable amd Gape, 
Gage, Wilr mer unedra my deſolace 
Walke inthe Guden, 


Or may but {ce the lod ry OO 
Or ope the /yr melons 4p Abe ary 


Shall ſhe my lord ? ſhall ſhe this freedome nſe ? 
She ſhall ; for you can neither will nor chuſe. 

Or ſhall he have ſome ſervants ofber owne, 

To aunt enhgs 2] WY IEu. 

— rloo wane. s ward penn 
I pray Jeny cot wha you needs mult Lge Exit Gage, 
Conf. This baſe Groome flouts me, oh this frets my heart. 
Theſe Kaaves will jetupon their ge 

Bur yet ile vex her, 1 have found the meanes. 

To have my cooke te drefle my mear with bers. 

And every Officer m men ſhall match, 

Oh that I could but draine herhearts deare blood, 


Oh it would feed me, doe my ſoule much goed, 
Enter the Clown; beating 4 Souldier, 


Enter Cooke beating another Souldrer, 
Confs, How EE che) 


Adacions flave,preſumi 
<X Sony ts ing ny ns it» 
Cooke, The rs 


Bodo any my 
Conft. No fir, why ia 
Cooke, Be it your ban, 

te maketam phe rl thin Becki che hl gin 
it, 

Ln. You mill nor, 

Cooke, Yes I will, 

I kave beene true to her, and will be till. | 

D 2 Conf, 


If you know not me, 


Conſt. Well, ile haye'rhis amended ere'r be long. 
And 'venge my felfe on her focall their wrong. 


Exon emer; 
Emer 4 Boy with a Noſeg ay. 
Boy. T have another No&gay for my young Lady, 
My lord id I ſhould be forndly whipe 
If I were ſcene to bring her any more, 


Bn yer ile venture once againe, ſhe is fo good a lady. 
Oh here's ber Chamber ile call and fee it ſhe be tiring. 
Where are yon Lady? 
Eliz,, Welcome ' GAY what haſt thou bronght me here ? 
By. Midam, thave brought you another Noſegay. 
Bur you maſt not let ir be ſcene : for ifirbe, 
I ſhall be ſoundly whipr, indeedla inceed, 1 (hull. 
Eliz,.God-a-mercy Bey here's corequiterhy love. Exir Els 


Enter Conflable, Suſſex, Howard, and 
ft. Stay him, ſta hi taeda 
Con . Stay im, z Sir 
Where he youberne? A OPS ; 
. To my young Lady ſome more flowers. 
How Alas my Lord a childe, let him go- 
Conft. Acrafty Knave my Lords, ſearch him for letters. 
Suf. Letrers my lotd, ir is impoſaible, 
Conft. Come.celf me what ſerters catyiedf rhou her ? 
Ile give thee figs and ſugat-p $4 
”Y. Will you 1 ,V 


0 
rar yan leoks Boon ho Iugs 
:onft, Now tell me what letters thon deliveredf? ? 
Boy Faith Gaffet I know no letrers bur great 4, B, and C, 
© 050105 agar o8c 
Now gafter will you give me my fi ſums? 
Conft« Yermany wal I, hehim ors . 
Ler him be loundly whipt Icharge you firch. 


Emery 


Eliz., 


My fight they havereo long bard, and now my ſmell. 
This Tower hath made me fall to Hnſwiffry, 


I ſpend 


Go Gage, diſtnbate thee tothoſe that need. fhirts and ſmeckz. 


Winch, Madam, the Queene out of her royall bounty 
Hath free'd you 
And now this Gentleman muſt be your Guardian. 

Eliz,, I cthanke her, ſhe hach rid me of a Tyrant, 

Is he appointed now to be my keeper ? | 
What ishe Lords ? 

Tame, A Gentleman in fayonr wich the Qneene. . 

Eliz,, It eemes by his e <7 —wap Bee 2 
Is mona tvs > % ower Hill, 
Whereon Gilford and the Lone did (affer death ? 

Gage. Vpon my lite xx Rtands nor, 

Fliz., Lord Howard, whar is he ? 

How. A Gentleman, l 
Yer milde enough,l hope your Grace will finde fo. 


Eliz. Hath he nox thinke you a concierice, 
ifn ſhoald be peri ane, 


Eliz Wirh all my hearr. Farewell, farewell. 
 Tamfreed from Lymbo robe fent to hell, Exeunt omnes, 


Cook, What ftorme comes next ? AC? Kh. 


' Tow bnow wo body. 


Enter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia, 
even infants frem ns. They doe well, 


labours roreleeve the poor, (She delivereth to thens 
Euter Winehefter, Benimy fleld, and Tame, 


from the thraldome of the Tower, 


of a ſterne aſpeR, 


you gee? 


Enter Cooke and Pantler. 


If you know not mee 


and ſhatter'd us to nothing. Though we be deny'd the prefer 

of our Miſtns, yet we will walke + Spooner. ſeat pgs 
Paml, Here will ſhe croſſe the River. Stand in her eye, 

That ſhe may take ſome notice ofour negleeddutics, 


Enter three poore men, 
1- Comethis way, they ay the {weet Princeſle comes, 
ns, IIAAGORD (6 D57 D SIE | 
As we have. , 
2. They fay ſhe's ſach a vertuous Princeſle, that ſhee'! 
ay 0. water, and I have even a Nokgay for her Grace, 
Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Gage and Tame. 
Omnes, The Locd preſerve thy ſweet Grace. 
Eliz,, What are theſe ? 
Gage, The Towneſ-men of the Counery gathered here, 


To Grace, hearing you paſt this way. 


z., Give them this gold, and thank them for their loves, 
Ben. What traytor knaves are 'd here ro make a tumule? 
Few key peſt Tchrg you older op thr moot 
en, I iſt, I c ou ſouldi ir $. 
Eliz. rei nor need ,chef or ae leving bar therich delpih 

And though 9017 Vn, = ono Bee 
Your love my {mart al/ayes not, but prolongs : 

Hay np» cg ayer one un 

See, ſee, my Lord, looke, I have (till'd them all, 


Not one amongft them but bemones , 
Tame, Alas Sir H, Country men, 
That much rejoyce ro ſee 
Ben. My Lord, my Lord, my great. 
Tame. And mine as great as yours. Bill, 
Ber, Harke,harke my Lord, what Bells are thei ? 


Gage. The Towheſ-men ofthis Village, 


Hg array td this way» 
Salutes yen Bells 
vo 
4 


comming with this peale of Bells. 


Tou hnew\no body, 
Ben, Traytors and knaves ring bells 
When che Queenes enemy.paſſeth through the Town : 
Go ſer the Knaves by th'heels, go, make their pates ring noon, 

I charge thee Barwicke, 
Exit Barwicke. 


Eliz., Alas poore men, help them thon God above, 
Thus men are forc'd to ſuffer for my love. 
What faid my ſervants, thoſe that ſtood aloofe ? 
Gage. They deeply conjur'd me our of their loves, 


To know how your caſe goes, which theſe poore people ſecond. 


Eliz, Saytothem Tanquam 01%, 

Ben. Come, come away »thislingring will benight us. 

Tame. Madam, this night your lodging's at my houſe, 
No priſoner are you Madam for this night, 

Ben, How ? no priſoner ? 

T ame. No, no priſoner, what I intend te doe lie anſwer. 


Madam, wilr ? 
PT Exit Eliz., Ben. T ame, 


Cooks, Now Maſter Vſher, what ſayes my Lady? 
Gage, Thus did ſhe bid me ſay, Tanquam Ove, 
Farewell, I muſt away. Exit Gage. 


1. Tanqguan Rovssspray what's T. yr = ppc 
2. It the Prieſt NS hee'd (mel! it out rai 
Cooke, Myflfc have beena Scholler, and { underſtand 
What Tanguam Ovis meanes.” 
Loot ner a. er 
T anquans Ovis even li a Sheep, 
a cer led. + "FS | 
1. T anquarm Bovu, that Mhonld live to (ce T anqguam Bovis. 
2+ I ſhall nere love T anquaw Bovis againe for thistricke. 
| Exenunt ommnes. 
Enter Beningfield and Barwicks hisman, 
Ben, Barwickss is this the Chayre of State ? k. 
Bar. ] Sir, this is it, | LP 
Bev, Take it downeand pull off my Boetes. - (17) 
$ar. Come on fir, p 


If you Fnow not me 


Emer Clowne. 


Clowne, O monfirons, what a companion's this ? 
To pull off his boetes in the Chayre ol State, 
lle fic you a worth for it. 
Ben, Well ſayd Barwicke, pull knave. 
Bay. A ba fir. 
The Clowne pulls the Chaire from under him, 
Zen. Well aid, now it comes. 
Clo, Gods pitty, I chink you are downe, cry you mercy. 
Ben. Whuar arrant knave art thon, bew ? 
Clo. Not fo fawcy an arrant knave a8 your worſhip : 
takes me to be. | 
Ben, Villaine thou haſt broke my crooper. 
Cle. Fam torry 'tis no worte for your worſhip. 
Beg. Knave,doft flour me? = Exyont, He beats hinw om. 


Enter the Engliſhman and Spaniard, 


- Spaniard you get no wall here, unleſle yen would have 
and the wall knock'd together. 1 
Spa. Seignier Cavalere Danglatere, 
I muſt have the wall. 
Eng. I doe proteſt hadftthon not enfore'd it, 
I had nor regarded it, but fince you will needs 
Have the wall,le take the paines to thruſt 
You into the kennell. 
Spa. O baſe Cavalero, my Sword and Ponyardo 
Wellcry'd in Toledo, ſhall give thee the umbrochado. 
Eng. AER Hao ny kF# FE 
tbe burts Spas: 
Spa, Holo, holo, thou haſt Fa gun 
The Canviſſado. .. | 
Eng. Come fir, will you any more ? 
" KotPre? An gal us?. Spa. 


YIMW 


Tou Fnow no body, 


of Flltorr drama agint he. 
olledoi drawne againſt rhee 
ali Deyn He looks backs, he kift hins. 


Emer Philip, Howard, Suſſex, and Conſtable. 


Hates not our Eyes ps Stk ry prey pence BY 


NE ee ey ee. 
Such baſenefle had not followed us. T7 
Spa, agent, Tok. "Ot [7s 


How, Pardon him 
Phil. Are onreactiaſe ofcnr honone Levis ©; k. 
That you would have as bofome comrdite; 


I] doe the great Turkes Empire, 
Sor yam boa nh anne rap "Y 
What FRINGE — 


Suf Qrr = thiecontia,n re thou haſt done this murder, 
Thou hal behang. o Lovdaway with bien 
Exis Spaniard. 


S»f. Your Grace may purchaſe honour from above, 
And entire love from all your peoples hearts, 
To make attonement twixt the wefull Princeſle 
And our dread 
How. It were a deede 
Conſft. My Lotd ſhe's a&iour, rather comld Iriſh 
She were married to ſome private Gentleman, 
And with her Dower convey'd out of the lands 
gear 42077 os 9) 
Jo ma Highoeſle Kate moce (ecure. 
Foc whilithe lives,varrs and commotidns, 
Foule inforreions will be Er abroach, 
T thinke 'twere not amiſfle to take her bead : 
This land would be in quiet were ſhe dead. 
Su. O my Leak pon feds Gr 


Phil. 


If you know not me, 
Phil. Nor will we ——— embrace his heedleſſe conkcel!, 

1d ſt, I am Spain, 

My urmofi — tle fngchg make chemfriends, 

Come lords let's in, my love and wit ile try, 

To end this jarre, the Lucene ſhall nordeny, 


Exqunt onmes, 


Enter Elizabeths Bi ld, Clarentia, Tame, 
Oage, and Barwicke. 


- * Eliz, What fearefull terror doth aflaile my heart ? 
Go6d Sage come hither, and reſolve me trae 
In thy pinion :ſhall ] our-live this night ? 


I prethee ſpeake. 
Gage. Oue-ive thisnight, I pray Madam why? 
Eliz,, Then to be plaine, this mght 1 looketo dye. 
e, O Madam, you were borne to berrer forrunes, 


Ga 
That that made will ou fhll, 
Lint npmnce' arr) waney) 
Eliz,, My heart is full. 
Gage, O my honour'd lord, 
As ever you were noble in your thenghes, 
Speake, ſhall my lady eur-live this naught, or n6 ? 
Tame, You much amaze me fir : elſe Heavenfore-feng, 
Gage. For if we ſhould imagine any plot, 
Tandy Gllowesthoagtone be here ule 
power, will dye together. 
Tom, fd Tic ow ould ſpend my deareſt blood, 
To doethat vertuous papnes 
Sir Harry, now my charge I muſt refigne, 
The ladie's wholly in your cuſtody, " 
Yet uſe her kindly,as ſhe well deſerves, 
And fo I take my leave. Madam adiew. 


Elix: My honour'd lord farewell,unwilling I 


Exit Tame, 


- With 


Tow-bnow no body, 
With griefe and woe muſt here continue till, 
Helpe me to ſome inke and paper good Sir Marry. - 
ing. What ro doe Madam? ra homs e OQ 
Eliz,, To write wletter tothe Luecne my fiftet. For Nw cn ff nn, 
ing. 1 findnorthacin my Commiſſion. ©*-*< 1+ * 442+ 544.” 
Eliz. Good laylorurge not thy Commiſſion. F 
Bening. No laytor,buc your Guardian Madam: , RL 
Elig. Then teach me pen andinke. ua & 6 po Aut tr fs cath 
Bening. Madam I dare not, my Commibi6n ſerves noc. 
Eliz. Thus bave yon driven me off from timeto rime, 
Good laylor be nec io ſevere. 
Ben. Good Madam I intreat you looſe that'name 
Oflaylor, 'twill be a by-word to meand my poſterity. 
Eliz,, As often as you name your Commiſion, 
Cn Rid 
en. oa 5 b 
Whoeis'r dare beare a mot} muck ou ? 245 
Eliz,, 1 doenct a Servant ſo diſhoneſt, 
That ſhenld deny me 
Ben, Whoever dares, none ſhall. ' 
Gage. Madamzexpot the ferrer ro my traſt, 
Were I to beare it through a field of Pikes, 
And in my way tenthouſand arm'd menambuſhe, 
Ide make my paſſage through the midſt of them, 
And jero your ſiſter, 
Ben, Body of me, what a bo!d Knaves this, 
Gliz,, Gage leave me to my ſelfe. 
Thou ever-lving powerthat guid'| all hearts, 
Give to my pen a true ve {tyle, 
That it may move my impatient liſters cares, 
And urge her to campaſsionate my woe. 
She writes. 


Bening field takes a Booke and lookss inte it, 
aA nty oo mens 1 nd PM 
Mach fuſpeRed by me, nothi *'dcan 
, Fanirquoch Elzaberb the Priſoner, - 
] E - Pray 


XUM 


—_—y 
- -——G—_ w—_ 


wa 


If you buow not we,” 
Pray-God ir fo, oft whit Book'srhis Þ » 

Comm «, pedenchis proth caion of oy hea ” 
Etz>My heart is heavy» and aps eyes dimme, | 


Iam weary of 
Leon ons mice 


Clarentia 
Ja the | 

Ben, Re eebemaky 2 
I will peruſe it exe ic Cape me now. 11 


A deumbe Sbow, 


Enter Wincheſter, Conſtable, Barwicke, 
doore two The fryer ftepi ta ber, 
Angel drivethem back, Excunt. The 
p#1s it im ber band as ſbe fleepes. Exeum 


Eliz., O Heaven, how exe mar his xper me'2 
Clarentia, ſaw  thon nothing ? 


Clar, Madam,nor I. 
oy” ſouadlier for the time: 
heardft chow noching ? 


the Neither Madam. 
Eliz. Did theu not put this books into my hand ? 


Clar, Madam not I. 

Eliz., Then 'ewas by inſpiration, heaven I cruſt 
With his ecernall hand will guide the juſt, 
What Plalm's this ? Who ſo purrerb bis rruſt in the Lord, 
Shall net be confounded, 
My Saviour thanks, on thee my hope I build, 


Thou loy'ſ poor innecents, and art their ſhield. 


Ig 


A&. .Quar Sce, ories 
Eace \Beningfeld and Gage, 


I IO TORC ALTY: 4 
Ben, Here have you. writ Slengezrdſi it cemes, 
But no ſubmiſon to the Queene your lifter, 
Eliz. Should they ſabmir that never wronght offence, 
The law w.|l alwayesquirc wrong'd innocence, 


Ky wr arr pen yoyr myHamble dury. 
age. fg 11s 

To give this ve her Mejfiie: e 

I am all on perd, i. 


Hoping when | recnrne, 
To give you comfort; that now fadty mourne. 
Exenm onnesprater Benin gfield, 

Ben, 1,doe, wric and fend ; ilecroſie you (till : 

She ſhall nor (peake to any man alive, 

But ile ore-heare her : no letter, nor no token 
Shall ever have deceiieuntober baade, 

Bur fickt ile ſee it 3) . 

$0 like a ſubje& ro my Soveraignes ſtate, 

I will perine ker with my deadly hate. - 

' Emer Clowne, 

Clow. O;Sir Harry, you tooke wellto your office, 
Yonder's one. inthe Gardet-wnth the Princefſe. - 

Ben. How knave?with the Princeſle? ſhe parted but even now, 

Clow. I ſir » that's all one but ſhee no- Honer came into the 
Garden y pu hoinaguant the walls and: there they are together 
buſie inta'ke fir, . 

Ben, Heeds for thy poinca,thon are an henekt (allows: 
Gotakea Guard, and appreheod chem ſtraight,  Exis Clowns. 
Bring them before me. 4 +++ 
Orhis was well found ante; -: - 

Now will the Quee-e commend my diligetiecares.. 
And praiſe me for my fervige to:her Grace, 


Ha, Traytors ſwarme [7 neare Sond my houſe, 
'Tis time to looke intor.. 
O well Gid Barwicke. Where's the Priſoner ? 


Emer Clowne, Barvih and Sonldiers, leading a Goat, 
s 21 ic fd reanncr0 vl nd 9187 | 


Clow. Henbeisioafir my Lord: 

Ben. Lord bleſſe us, knave whar baſtthou there 

- Elec Thisinhe I rold you wasliuie intaike wich the Prirxceſſe, 
What a did there you muſt out ofhim byeximinati6ri. ©” 

Ben. Why knavethis isa beaſt. 

Clow, So may your worſhip be for any ching I know,” 

Ben. What art thob Knave ? 

_ If your werſhipdots ror renremberine, 

PNG crooperdoth : 
Bat Foul Luke yy tofay to this honet fellow, 
hofor his gray and revercndbeard is {0 like, thar 

He may be a kinne to you. . 


Ben. A kiane to me; knave ile have thee whipt. 
Clow. Then your worſlup will cry quictance with tay pofteri« 


ors for miſufing of yours. 


Ben, Knave doſt thou +» 0 har full, 
He beats hin; 
E xeant. 
Enter Wincheſter, ko wich 4 pager, Conſtable 


with a Purſevant, 

Greſh, Tintreat your Honor to regard 

Winch, | nom your burnell, an your ſe Gal ay. 
As you were ſpeaking my lord Conſtable. 

ues ror far af prkg 

Greſh. M z you know his Highneſſecreafare ftayes, 

And EY theſe three Morieths, oy 
Vnleſſe that now your Honor ſeale mywitrant. 

Winch, Fellow, what then? This witrant that concerne 
The Princefle death, ſhuffle amongitthe reſt, - 


Hel 


row now no beds. 


_—— — 'Fod vr - 
Grejh, How, the Princefſe death ? thanks to Heaven, 
- 4 Iam made a willing inftrument her life to ſave, 
t may live crown'd, when thon art in thy Grave. 
Winch, Stand ready Purſevancs ' > - / Exit Greſham. 
That when 'tis fign'd, Ig 277 +41 
Thou maiſt be gone, and gallop with the winde. 


Emer Philip, Suſſex, and Gage. 


Phil. Our Chancalerlotds, this isour fling day, 
This our States-buſineſſe,” Is our Aigner there ? 


Enter Howard, and Gre/bam, as he is 
ſealmg. d 


Hnmw. Stay our imperiall hand, let not your ſegle imprint > 
Deaths imprefle in your ſiſters heart, 
Phil, Our fifters heart! lord Howard, what meanes this ? 
How, ban toor oper injurious lord, 
Can well expound the meaning. 
Win, Oh chance accnrſt, how came he by this notice ? 


Her life is guarded by the hand of Heaven, 
And we invaine it, ++ 

Phil, Lord Chancelor, your dealing is nor faire. (He lookswp- 
See lords, what writs offer themſelves, an the paper. 


To the impreſſe of our feale. - 
Sufſ. See my lord, a warrantfor the Prineefle death 
Before ſhe be convicted, whar jngling call you this ? 
See, ſee, for Gods fake. | 
Gage. And a Purſevant ready topoſte away withit, 
To ſee it done with ſpeed, 
Whar flinty breſt could brooke to ſee her bleed ? 
Phil, Lord Chancelor, out of our Prerogative, 
We will make bold roenterline your warrant. Tho King writes, 
S»fſ. Whoſe plot was this? hy 
Op. 


If you Fnow nor me 


How, The Chancelors, and my Lord Confiabler. 

Suſſ. How was t reveal'd ? 

Pot mnmnenr) o lean Maſi Groom the kings Agee hv 

Sul. iobiccmney,antcoſtePnces, 

His ſervice to hiscountrey, and care of the 

Grefb. My duty to them all. p44 187 
"_ Io om 8 oth Shiunic ber, 

wed k enm 

And where we 0 —==3 

EE SE 


There 
Lag Saran wry Teeke—oy 


With tidings of herdeath, 

Horn ——_— k we ha made 
You are ai\si work we 
To refve innocence foneae brr __ 


Eater ChimodutbChomnte.: 

Clow. Whither go youſo faft Miftris Clarertia, 

Clar.. A milking. 

Clow. A milking, chat's a poore ofhce for a Madam. 

Clay. Betterbe a milke-maid free, thena Madam in bondage, 
Oh had thou heard che Princeſle yeſternighr, 
Sittiog within an Arborall alone to heare a milk-maid fing, 
09a. —_— 
Weeping wi [| Weeping tO0s 
A couandtimes ho ith her jelfſe debates, 
Wi poore mi!ke-maid co exchange eftares. 
She was a Sempſterinthe Tower a Princeſſe, 
And ſhall I ber poore Gentlewoman di 
To be a milke-maidinthe 

Clow, Troth you lay true, every one to his forrnne, 


As men, goto » The time hath beene 
When I would a icorn'dto carry coals,but now the cat isalrer'd,' 
Every man as farreas his Talent will ftretch, 


Enter 


X UM 


Nu\know no body, 
Enter a Gentlewonman, | 

om, Where's Miſirls Clarynia 3 cw hork, to ork 
The Princefle is ſent for tothe 
She's gone already,come ler'safter. 

Clar, The Princeſle gone and I left bere behinde ! 
Come, come onr bories (hall ourfirip the winde, 

Clow, initeant bekng eng 
My curtall will carry me as IT ues rp 


Enter Elizabeth, end Gagy... ( 


Eliz.," I wonder G, we have flay'd io long 
eres wr yer have heard no newes 


rm ny re me 
Tien me | 00pa, 0s rr er oe 
I 


Ga RM Madam » boclach thenght30ut of your mice, 
The I know are till about your fure 
And make no doubt bor they will o prevaile 
Boch to the King and a yo) all hall 
Their heynausanget q - 


How, Where isthe Princeſle? 

Eliz. en | = rene what ayesthe Nynon ? 
by aynm =; = 

How, Madam e mill this night the hach appointed | 
That ſhe her ſelfe.in-perſon mneanes to heare you. 
ProcraQ notime, then come let 5 haſte away. 


Exennt, 
Enter fowre Torches : Philip, Winebeftor; Hemard Shandoyſo 


1, 


ORIENT x: 
ow. She waits your pleaſure at the common e017 by, 
| waits your p - __— 


Tow know no body. 


Rents Won ned: boy = ER 


s for the Princefle : eto = => == rpc 


A Vertues, mans 
Leoke on your Sitter with a ſmil —_ 
Andifher faule EN IR 


Let her be cenfar'd rm > ry 
Ler derpobarred where it begunne, 
She lack Geoke 600 long benithy form the Surge. 


een, Our favourthe{l be farre- *bove her deſert, 
And ſhe that hath beene baniſhr from the light, 
Shall once againebehold our chearfull fight. 
And heare our conferrence, we'll ſhew her grace, 
For there ſhines oo mach mercy in your face. 
Phil. We beare this minde, we errors would not feed, 
Nor cheriſh yer fotenaceBiedd. 
2 zcen, Call in the Princeſle, xeunt for the Princeſſe. 
"Phi Kbndobo we 
Enter all with Elezabeth, 
All mages 7 rr - _—_— joan _ ana / 
Eliz. t t rais Jane uy you 
xr 
. Wherefore doe you 
your ſlke © low, orveloh 
es Neither, Gel (om /nis its woman tun 
omprtby by pry 
Anda inet Faber chinhochey racemes offplcras, 
Eltz., hh kc Ar fiſter, now you are my Queene. 
I, syour 
ET eden wy fon andan yoni 


ſo: Iamasrruea 
_ race, a$ any lives this day, 


« 


X11M 


YIIW 


/ If you know not me, 


My heart ic bends facre lower then my knee. @ * 
2 neen, We know you can ſpeake well, will you fubaxt ? 
Eliz, My life Madam I will, but noc as guilty ; 
Should I confeſle 
Fault done by her that never did 
Han br yp ont 


I nayrany } =o 5 
Thar ou enjoy a fi >= lenge 


IfI were ley ofch leaſt offence, 
Madam caint the blood in vaines, 
The treaſons of the father being 
Vnnobles all hischildren- Let your Grace 
ExaR all rocture and impnſoumene, 
greateſt enemics can deviſe, 
When they have all done their worſt malice I 
hy ge ner emdec 
TCD Behind the 
becne ſuch beauty ſhould have dyed (arras. 
mn. You'll notfabmir ; but end as you begin ? 
Eliz., Madam 0 death I will,bur noc to finne 
© neen. You are not guiley then ? 
El:z., Ithinke I am not. 
Nee Ly your minde. 
I wonl your highnelſe were. 
- How meane you that ? 
Eliz., Tothinke as thinke, that my ſoule is cleere. 


Haves, You have beene wrong impriſon'd then ? 
4 BS binke, ariſe and kifle our hand, 
What ere yon t ariſe and our 

Sa od hath raigd Jon friends: 
liz, noe 
Breen. RAIL 
Eliz. Toraiſe them friends that on his word relye. 
Phil. And may the Heavens applaud GEnOIIED 
Bad men they were that firſt 
Non by my de, yan been kepedomesewlong 


Deen. 


? 


If you know not mee 
Queen, Sifter hiv nigh your Bike hall eſt th © me, 


To morrow | 
hero her Chainber, Ex.Eli. 


Ee My fouleisjortall thardht 
i, My foule 1s | peace i 's 
A peace that pleaſerh oo 


Redeeming captive thoughts fromerviltethiralt, 

Faire Dacenecthe {eriousÞubnelle To me 

Is now at hand robe 

Of your faire ſight, needs muſt1 cake wy leave, 

Rerurne I ſhall, thoogh partingauſtus grieve, | 
9xecen, Why ſhould coobeureydoforr' 060 ſepara 1.912 2 

I know your bulineſſe, iurbeleevs nd, weve, >: bat fIs >-1doun'7 


My ſoule divines nar ne 
Phil. Yer faire bojerhe bet; [ſhall retuene, 
now we 


To meet with joy, TD \ 
P ao 

| Bow, What, droopes os 

Wa: Oh, Lake, Dior 17 2t | 
Con. Where yes your griefe? 
in. Ne niet cheats hakine, * 
Neereat the heart, this reconcilemege I doe greatly dread. 
Lee war Reo 
And I divine whoever hves ſeven _ 
Shall ſee no true faich here bur 

Con. Come,come, my Lords, this is but for ſhew. 
Our 2ueene I warrant wiſhes in ker heart 

Her (ilter Princefſe were without her head. 

#inch. No, no my Lords, this peace is naturall, 
This combination is without decext» 
But I will once more write to incenſe the 
The plet is laid, thus it ſhall be perferm'd : 
Sir ay yen all gre attach her farndmns'” 


YIEM 


Tow know no body. 


Death like a Vulcure tyres npon my heart ; 
Ile leave yon to proſecure/the drift, - 
My bones to earth, to heaven my foule I life, 


Emer Gage, an and Clarentia, 

Gage. Madam Clarextia, is my Lady ſtirring ? 

Clay, Yes Maſter Gage, bur heavy at the heart : 
For the was frigheed a dreame this night, 
een der er weeace rod 
And fate apon an high Throne, — - 
Thar ſhe her ſelfe wascaft'mioa Dungeon, 
Where enemicsenviren'd her abour, 
Offering their weapons to her naked breſt : 
Nay they would Gaceely give bee leave to prays 
They made ch baſte 10 barry bereway. 

. Gage;. Heaven bleſſe my Mitre, make befrnendgincrea 
Convert her fees, eſtare herin true pe 

ani flowers. 


E xemnt owns, 


My 


' Clar, Then did I dreame of 
Methonght [max vicinthe ie Gu: 


That ever mortalleye did yes 
Then Jemeofthachiob wee picky 
"ewas the braveſt ſhow 


Todreſſe rhe Bride: 


To ſeo the Bride — 1 
As if we went to 
Gage. O moſt mw feare is now 


As great as yours ,belore it was bur ſmall, 
Come, let's goe comfort herthat joyes usall. 


If you know not me 


AQ. 5. Sce."prim, 
Entey a dumbe Show, 
Sixe Torches. 


Suſſex bearing the Crowne, Howard bearing the Seepter , the 
Conſtable the Mage, Tame the Parſe, Shandoyle the Swor 
Philip and : thew the Cordinall Poole, Bening- 
field and Attendants. Philip and Mary conferre, he takes leave 
and exit, Nobles bring hum to the doors andretwroe, foe falls in 


ſhaogo ; 

A dead. | Aorſton with the Her of Winchefter 
with the Scepter and P ing o-it, the Bnceve take: the 
pn, 005 I hs. > toCordinell Paole. 4 Soxver, 

exeunt omne;,pr eger Sullex. 


Suſſ. Winchefter dead | O Heaven, even at bis death 
He ſhew'd his malice to theſweert young Princeſle, 
Heaven pardan him, his (oule mult ankver all, 
Shee's ſtill preſerv'd, and (hill her foes doe tall. 
The £ueen is much beſorred on theſe Prelates, 
For there's another rais'd more great than he, 
Poole, though a Puekt, yet has knowne honeſty, 


Enter Baneng fold, 
Ben, My Lord of Suſe x,1can tell ill newes, 
The Cardinall Poole that now was ſound in health, 
1s ſuddenly falne ficke, ready to dye. 
Soff. Why then there's a fall of theſe proud Prelates, 
This Realme will never ſtand in perfect ſtare, 
Till all cheix faRtion be cleare ruinace. 


Enter Conſtable. 
Conſt. Six Harry,doe you heare the whiſpering —_—_— 


WHH 


Tow bnow no body. 
the , very ill, 
yn ae 

Conft, 'Tis common through the houſe. 


Enter Howard. 

How, 'Tis a fad Court, wy Lord, -. 

Sf. Whar's the matter, ay ; bow fares rhe Queene ? 
How, Whether in ſorrow for the Kings departure, 
Or elſe for griefe at Wincheſter: decreaſe, 
Or elſe that Cardinall Poole is odainly dead, 
I cannot tell : bur ſhe's excreding hcke- 

Saf. Tn uabegines Oey #4 

How. Nay moce my Lord, I came now from the preſence, 
And heard the DoQers whiſper itin-ſecrer, 
There is no way but one. 

Suff. Gods will be doae, who's with the Qneene my Lord? 
How. The Duke of Noxfolke, the Earle of Oxford, ſecretary 


The Earle of Arundell, and divers others. | (Pororis 
rota , your 
Sf, We'll wait upon their bonours. Exruut ones. 


Enter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia above. 
om C——_— 
Ir oth prefage m , 
Looke roche pum tht doch come roche Court 
Tlooke each minute deaths Meſſenger : 
Would he were bere now,ſO.ny ſoule were pure, 
That 1 with patience might tbe firoke endire. | 
Gage, Madam, I ce from farre a horſe-man comming} 
This way,he bends, he (purrs ſof6ft,. * 
That he iscquered ina of duſt. 
And now I have loſt his fight, he againe, 
Making his way over Hill, Hedge, Dizeb, and Plaine : 
Another afterhum ; and chey evo firive, 
Ag on the race they had wager'd bath theis Vives : 


Anothier 


If you know net we 
Another after him. It (120 YE54 
x nm ade rages = meanerthio haſte? 

ray for my ſoule, my lite cannor . S. 

Gage, range, miraculous.the firſ U ar the Gate, 
His horſe hath broke his necks, and caſt isrnter 

Eliz,, The ſame is but as prologue to my , 
Well, my heart is guiltleſſe though they take my breath. 


Emer Sir Menry Karew 

Kavrew, God averthe fave Elizabeth. 

Eliz.,, God laverhe all good ſubjeRts fay 3; 
I am her ſubjeR ye bbs. 

Karew. My horſe did « the Gate, 
For there he broke his necke,and there he lyes, 
And I my ſelfe had much adee toriſe, 
The' fall harh 


God blefſe 
"Gage: Long 


Karewe Thankes to your nw ry 1 be my tongne, 


Thar firft breath'd right to hert wrong. .. 
Enter Sir Jobn Brocket. 
Breck, Am I prevented in my haſte, O chance accurft ! 
My bopesdid ſooth me char T was the firſt ; * 
Let not my dary be ent-Sropob ecne, _ 
Lon ——_ Cod fave the Queene. 
El:z, Thankes g 


Enter Lord Howard, | 
How, Though third in order, yer the firſtin love, 
rol bx ; erbey ice happy be your reigne, 
Live re , 
He that inflates you, yeur high ſtate maintaine. 
Ft Foie yall dn Wa cur finds 


Sir Jobs, we will deſerve your love- | 


YIElM 


- Tou now no body, 
T ſee your love continmes to the end : 


But chiefl rn od pets om NY 0, 
Eliz. Thever rt 
His proclaimer ofour name : 


Ander Gogoyin token of our Grace, 


Exit onones. 


Emer he Clawne, and one more with Faggotr- 


Clow, Come Neighbours, come away, every man his Faggoc» 
And fits double por, for joy ofthe old Queens deaths 

Let Bels ring, and children fing, 

For we may have cauſeto remember, 


Tho evententh day of November. 
Enter Lord of Tame. 


Who while ſhe liv'd was deze unto you all. 
Clow, 1, but doe y mater detfuncie, 
We muft live by che Qvicke, and not by the dead. 
T ame. —_ nec love her father when he liv'd, 


Y his Punerall? | 
Liens ter roter,yon een hm der; 


d 


Yes 


If you know not mee 


Yet once departed, joyfully you fing : 
Ranto make Bonehers, toproclaime your Love, 
Vneo the new, forgetting till the old. 
Now ſhe is gone, what's he chat mourns for her ? 
Were jt not fit, firſt tolamenc the dead ? | 
And then rejoycethe living ? p 
Had yourhe wiſeſt and the lovingſt Prince 
That ever ſway da Scepter inthe world, 
This1s the love he ſhall have after life. 
Let Princes while they live have love or feare, 'tis fit, 
For after death there's none continues it. 
Clow, By my faith my Maſters, and he ſpeakes wiſely, 
Come, we'll roche end ofthe Lane; and there we'll 
Make a bogefire, ahd be merry. 
1+ Faith agreed. Ile ſpend my kalfe-penny towards 
x "wg, Yak then the new Lucene 
Shall want a fire, Exennt Manet Tame, 
Tame. ] blame you not, nor doe you muck commend, 
For you will ill the Rrongel(t fide defend. 


Exit, 
A Senner. 


a T rumpeiters, after them Sargeant Trunpetter with 4 
A 644; mabeingy+ bearer, aiiex wth the Crowne : How- 
ard the Sreptey , Conftable with the Cap of maintenance; Shan- 
doyf evhthe fwd, 'Tame with the Coller and « George, 

feure Gentleman bearing the C ever the Dncene, two Gen- | 

tlemen bearing up her may 6 Gemlemen Penfponersthe 

I neene takes State, 313 tat THT 


Omn, live, long raigne the Lucene our Soveraigne. 

Eh. We you all. CT mA is 5 ufc 
- Suf. The imperial! Crowne I here preſeyr your Grace, » > / 
With it my ta of Oftice, and m place. 

Eliz, Whilſt we this Crewne,lo-leng Fear pince cnjap.. > 
. | & ow 


rou know no body, 


Eliz, Your love we know. 

Eliz.. Pardon me gracious Madam, *twas net fpleene, 
But that allegeance that I ow'd the Queene, 
Madam: I ſerv'd her'truly at that day, 
And 1 as truly will your Grace obey. 

Eliz., We doeas freely pardon as you traly frye, 
Only your ftaffe of Office we'll diſplace, 
In ſtead ofthat, we'll owe you greater grace, 


Emer Bening field, 


Ren. Long live the Cueene, long live Majeſty, 
I tave rid har bee lifioganc 0 Ups 
ge ces ers ron 
Suſ. Youare in love as free as in your care, 
You're comeeven juſt aday after the faite. 

Eliz., What's he, my jaylr ? 


Ben, Heaven preſerve your Grace. 
Eliz.. Boner niedaetonte exrlacts face, 

Where's your Commiſsian now? whom have you now to patro- 

nize your ſtrictneſſe ? + 

Well for your kindnefſe this we will beſtow, 

When we have one we would have hardly ug'd, 

And cruelly dealt withz you ſhall be the man. 

Ae EE Rn | 

your s we t, your ie; 

Where we left off, -  oWcrs: 

; uy CIOS bended knee, 
to your Grace preſent : rexgne. 
Ek. This Snordis car als Rate bs yours ate, 
Tame. This Garter with the order of the George, 

Two ornaments unto the Crewne ll 

2 I 


If you know 'not mee 


I hereprefent. 
El:z.. Poſſefierhem ſtill my Lord, Whar offices beare you ? 
Gage, I Capraine of your Highneſſe Peacioners, 
Brock, I of your - em 
Serg. I Sergeant Trum preſent my Mace. 
Elix Hens, prior raiſe none A lace. 
Lord Hun:don we will one day finde a ſtaffe - , 
To royſe your hand, yonare our deareſt Conlin, 
And deſervetobe imployed neerer our perſoo, 
Bur now to you fram whom we take this (taffe, 
Since Cardinall Poolets now deceaſt and dead, 
To ſhew all malice from our breſt is worne, 
Before you ler the Purſe and Mace be borne. 
And now towards London Lords lead on the way, 
Praiſing that King to whom all Kings obey, 


Sennet about the ſtage in order+ 
The Major of London meet; then. 


Major. Ifrom this City London here preſent, 

This Purk and Bible to your Maxelty, 

A thouſand of your faithfull Citizens, 

In velvet Content pens well anne, tay 
To yall Severaigne @n . 

Bis. We thanke you all. Bur firſt chis I kiffe, 
Thou art the way to honour ; thou roblifle. — (Pomring to the 
An iſh Bible, thanks my good Lord Major, Crowne and 
You of our body and our ſoule have care, the Bible. 
This is the lewell that we (ill ove beſt, - 

This was ourſolace when we were diſtreſt, 
This booke that 5 nv > arte rg 


So long ſhut up; fo id ;-now Lords te, 
We ered a3 foe. 
Who looks far poy, let high this beoke adore, 
This is true feod for rich men and for poore. 
Who drinks of this, iscertaine ac're £o periſh, 


Tow know no body. 
Tara tho Coney anode, 
p and Gul | 
Dd rs 7 | eps "on. 
- Whobuilds onthis, dwels in a happy tate, 
Thas is the fountaine cleere imma -ulace. 
That happy iſſue char ſhall us ſucceed, 
And im our populous Kingdome this booke reade, 
—riturnar wp haman bf. > 
They may live long and bleft, So, way. 


The Epilogue. 


TY Princefſe young Elizabeth, yhave ſeene, 
In her minority : and ſince a Queene © 

A SubjeR, and a Soveraigne : In the one, 

A pitied Lad) : In the Regall Throne 

A potent Hueene: it now in you doth reft, 

To know, in which ſbe hath demean'd her beſt, 


